





The murder of four British agents in| 

Germany during World War Two brings 

Britain's top secret agent, Lord Peter 

Flint, code-named Warlord, to Frankfurt. 

There he meets Raven, another agent, 

to get information about Archangel, the I 
ssin— ql 





Nobody knows what 
Matieonas ee oases rear, 
. to start somewhere. Archangel 
hare in this city at the honk for . 


d 
1) 


This way! Hey, what do 
you need a torch far in 


Aah! the local Gestape H.Q. 
That's wherelmightgset 
more information on ) 
Archangel. My papers are in 
order so I'll try to bluff my way 


ma The insides of machines 
can be dark. I'm just 
shacking to seo that it 








Flint found on empty office— 


One twist of the handle of my 
hammer and off goes one patent 
smoke bomb. Now it's back to 
the broom cupboard ta join the, 
sleeping Schmidt. 


That gas will keep him out for 
hours. Now I'll get 
everybody 


on Archangel — 
name or 
in. But it does 


es — m5) say he's leaving for 
Excellent! The b> Austria on the 7.20 
-\ coast is clear! \ train in the morning. 
OW YY Ba Sy 
WS 


A Paes : 
Just in time. Here comes : pa 
the jolly old fire brigade Be 


and they'll soon find our it Noa If that is Archangel, hi 
was a false alarm. acting like an exp 





person I've seen so far ) ede 
acting in any way 
sly is that chap. He’s 4 
?# glass @s a mirror to 
body’s watching him. 





“TOO SLOW 


‘Once the train was under way, Flint went to check on his suspect. 
In the corridor— 
fate 








BY HALF!” 





Having made sure of his 
suspect's position, Flint 
returned to his own tie 
compartment. But shortly Ii 
atterwards— 


Your time has come, 
Archangel. lam here to 
avenge my friends you 


murdered! 


She fainted! I'm a doctor. 
Lift her back into her 
‘compartment and fetch me 
aglass of water. 


Just a fainting! There 
was a doctor handy! 











Too slow by 
half, laddie! 





The train had crossed into Austria by the time Flint waited until the train 
Flint returned to his compartment —= cme MAT eH Lo} started to move off — 


I suspected you were 
Archangel when I saw 
you watching everybody; 
at the station, lwas 
obviously wrong. lam 
Louis Parr, a Free 

mR French agent, 


NG 


There goes the 
doctor now. I'll wait 


ip We'd better work Jk 
if together as we've the ; - until the last 


BU same objective. Start J 
looking foralikely 4 
i candidate. You start at 
Wi, the rear, I'll start at the 
Ui, ‘ont and we'll meet 


[cows = C back here. 


moment. Don't 
want him to spot me! 








FIRST-EVER FLIGHT FOR A FUGITIVE! 














British-born Larry Jackson, brought up by the 
Vallon family in Southern France, is helping a 
Resistance group to get ped Allied World War 
Two prisoners across the Pyrenees Mountains to 
Spain on the last lap of their escape route. Larry’s 
hopes of using a captured German scout plane are = 
dashed when he learns that one of his escape 
group, Squadron-Leader Barton, is not a pilot as \ 
he boasted. ine 


=f Get in quick! 
German patrol 
coming! 








You must know Yes —in theory! I've ))//, // They're getting 
something about J got the engine going, nearer! I suggest 
aircraft, sir. you get this crate 
x Y xe in the air — fast! 





Then the sooner you 
get it airborne the 


-, { Look out! They 
will run us over! 











Thanks, sir! Lucky Luck is the word for it — 
we mefup with a the RAF thought I was 
RAF pilot? only fit to fly an offic 





You'll get back, sir. pass 
you on fo Spanish guides 
from here after we‘ve set. 


fire to this Jerry plane. 








BX Come on, Lupo! We 
‘must set out flare 
markers for the 
parachute drop. 


YY 


Only a British bird toa 
French nest. Good! We 
seem fohave our vip 
passwords correct! 








A few days later, back in his home village 
of Montalban — 
So you have another job 
for me already, Jacques 
5, Valois? 


| iz xi Ww 
Yes, but not escapers this time. 


RY tendon is sending a British 
secret agent to help my 


is Hawk and he'll be dropping 
by parachute near your 
mountain hut, 


mes, 
Lupo, bang on time 
and target! s 
me 





Resistance group. His codename }aM 


; Se 
Strikes me your dog )@Zf 
needs a lesson in 
ft 
BU Strange! Lupo never } 


attacks anyone — & 
EL except Germans! 2 








Come on, then! It’s 
daylight no 


So far I’ve only talked 

with him in French. He 
still doesn’t know I'm 
British. | wonder 


Yes, lam English! Born 


in Sussex. Where are 
you from? 


Er— Yorkshire, if 
St you must know. 


Why should | answer 
your silly questions? Now 
take me to your = 
Resistance men or—) “~, 


eer 


So I hide here until we 
B> meet up with your 
group tomorrow? Why 
We S not go to the village 
tonight? 


suspect everyone who moves 
around after dark. You'll meet }f 
up with the group soon enough. 


early yet. How 
aboutagame of 
cricket? I never get to 


K play with anyone here! 


= ~@F, 

A But this is no time FN 
for playing kiddies’ j (IM | 
games! yp ni LR 


That's no way to bowl, 

either! And wher kind 
of Yorkshireman calls 
cricket a kid’s game? ‘i 























1998, In the war between Norway and the new neighbouring 
state of Kervica, a large Kervican invasion fleet is ready to 
sail at any moment against the Norwegian-held island of 
Keerbergen. Flying a Harrier equipped with a Special 
Advanced Artificial Intelligence Computer — SAAIK for 
short — Squadron Leader Hob Hogget of the R.A.F. leads 
his Norwegian bombers in yet another daring attack on the 
invasion ports. 








Stand by Fiord Leader —[, 
jy) missile launchers at t 
‘clock and three. Range 
ty-fi 


Gi SAAIK is fully operational 
again! | was worried it 
might never be properly 
functional again after the 
Kervicans sabotaged it! 


The Fiords sped on to attack their main target 
—a port containing invasion barges... . 


Yippee! That'll hold 
Bact their invasion for 


caught ‘em 


completely 
unprepared! 








Next day the Kervican supreme 


commander held a meeting. this computer? Why don’t you 


command the air, Kerchovsky? 


»mputer is exceptionally 
wily, General! Nothing we can 


“BANDIT HEADING FOR KEERBERGEN!” 


Why can’t the Air Force rid us of 





Perhaps the Navy can win where the 
Air Force failed, General. Ihave a 


Out with it then! 


fo to trap it seers fo work. 


Scramble, scramble, 
Fiord Blue Section! 
Bandit heading for 














Keerbergen! 








Fiord Blue Section airborne. 


raft carried the 
enemy computer, SCAB. It had 
picked up Hob’s transmission . . . 


Thick fog over the sea. y~ 


Sorry to disappoint 
you, Blue Leader, 
Bandit turning for 

home. You'll never 


‘SAAIK’s worried, Hob! it’s 
picked up a strange 
Kervican call sig 


Yeoh, well... let 
Intelligence worry. 
We'll complete some 
aerobatics then 
return home. 





catch him, 


& 
SAAIK searched 
through his 
memory banks. \ 
SASS 
izard 
southernmos! 
Cornwall. . 
reptilian creature. 
includes sea lizards . . .\\ 
Sea Lizard also new 
missile armament 
introduced to Kervican 
nuclear submarines 
last month . . - 


}, 2a 


10 “THIS IS DANGEROUS!” 


= They’ re levelling towards us! 

At that very moment, three Biue Two and Three, dive! 
Sea lizards were released Harrier wil hang on! 
from the  Kervican 

i ! submorine. 

Hey, you spoileda | 
perfect loop! What's 
going on? 








=p Enemy launcher in 
py, Es Vicinity, He's lining up 
now! 





Rockets are radar 
controlled, As long as 
* i ‘controlier thinks he can 
i Hey, why don’t 5 hit us, submarine will 
RY dive, too? This iii |! Ger . =| stay surfaced, Our 
i“ electronic counter 


SAAIK's manoeuvres had brought the 

Harrier close to the submarine. At the 

right moment SAAIK destroyed the 
enemy rockets, Then— 


Iesure has, Cyril... but), 
Vilhave grey hairs if he 
keeps cutting things so 4” 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: aan a, ‘Send all letters to— 
LETTER CODETWO  * ‘ 3 L Sietalie tena Nee % WARLORD H.@., 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: tics 


H , | P.O. BOX 305, 
VOLZGRMI »GZITVG? rane LONDON NW1 1TX. 
KOZMV > HZRORMT. r 


























































L040 PETER 
INT SPEAKING. 






re, 
mh recontly made 8 
book on jets, bombers, 
fighters, helicopters and 
tanks — all my own drawings. 
{'m also sending a picture 
you, which | hope you like. 
KzG YOEPY, 
faoner ‘cade Kit plus Secret 
Agent Stamp) i 


t impressive, my old 
sane vm going to do what 
my old adversary Gruber bee 
never ane fh,,d0 to the /]) 

—hang it! 
original ang it 






Dear Warlord, 


| have be 
for some neat, 8 Warlord Agent 


r hs now and f 

pn Ro exciting stores. Gout 
fell me, though, 

Americans got involved int, on 

This has puzzled 
















Dear Warolrd, 


G NVVP, 

| live in Australia and | would very much like to HXU M- 
Join the Warlord Club — so | was very disappointed ", i pe HLFGSZNKG' 
to find out that membership is restricted to the U.K, hi CWARLORS 

and B.F.P.O. members. Warlord is my favourite i 
comic and | have many copies so it would be “supa” 
if you could let me enlist as a special member — the 
only one in Australia. 

ZMTVOL UVOGIRM, 





















ADVERTISEMENTS 









fen the Japs, 100 different stamps free! Request 













i 5 finally uperb 4p upwards approvals. 
are! bes sae faire $0 Our side of tho pan’) Bush (a)isi? Wimbore Road, 
onsider yourself an Honorary Warlord Agent, @ sole purpose of heh journemouth, 
my old dingo. Delighted to have a friend in the {| *elrallios —mamayo,ce'Ping Coats “of “Arms in eloke, tree, 
far-flung outback! Fling, i { 


Flint. 





Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
250 stamps free when first ‘apply- 
ing for our approvals. Birch, 27 
Wayside Road, St Leonards, Ring- 
wood, Hants. 
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WCWARLOAIP CLUB MENMIBLASIUIP 13 FES: TICTED 7O THE Cha 
2S OE ES ee ee 


( AVAL, ANO BFPO. MUM BEAS 
WARLORD CLUB a 


WV LABAG ABA 
BECOME A OREO 
i |. SECRET ARCUT 


. SUMECE SEUO TOUR AMIME AD MOORES 
i TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER WD. 14.9.85 i CE: Pe ss ORDER TO MUA ORO 





NAME 
ADDRESS 

















12 LONNIGAN AND O’BANNION FACE EXECUTION! 
December, 1944. . . out on patrol near the Belgian : : ae. "BE: 
aR hy’ 


















town of Bastogne to take a German prisoner, Royal 

Marine * Union Jack” Jackson escapes when his J 

U.S. Marine buddies, Sean O'Bannion and Sergeant 
Lonnigan, are captured— 






#m not going to be 
hindered by prisoners! 

Set up the machine-gun, 
Sergeant! We shall execute 
them as saboteurs! 


——— 
3 tte 
—< I'm not letting my mates 


finish up in the cage. The 
Jerries took them this 74 






no chance, but I’m 
die fighting! yz 








Try your own 
gun for size, Jerries! 













BUSTER!” 





“ JUST SIT QUIET, 
Wahoo! Swell to , ES al Pity we used up all those 


see your ugly Limey Lh Krauts. The General wanted 
mug again, pal! = ba us to bring some prisoners in! 


mE 









ings 
dN 
=k 





Kraut motorised 
infantry taking a 








chow break! 


fm _- safe 
Y Sure would make a nice bag 
b> of prisoners! Bur maybe 
there's even ?o0 many for 
us Marines to handle. 





WH borrow your 
uniform, Jerry! 


gonna wash his hands 
in the stream behind us. 4 


Pull back, you two. 
i Ul take him. yg 









i Lay down your guns and i Right, sausage munchers. 
behave yourselves, Down on the floor, hands 
UA fellers. We're coming on heads! 

Ach! You are i RC_aboard! 


not—AAAH! leave the German 


irmy the 





Just sit quiet, buster! 
Right, fellers, on you 

















‘“\ WE NEED A WHIT. 


as 


E FLAG!”’ 


One of them Kraut 





where we Be 
company! 








(Hai No problem, Yat 
Yeh, O'Bannion?. 


Aigo. 


a 


lorries has turned 


You guys watch the 
prisoners. Me and 
O'Bannion'll take care 
of the truck. af 





earing Bastogn 
o Strewth! Yank outpost 


iring at us! No time to 
explain! Just put my foot 





Y singlet, Kraut. Get if off! 
We need a white flag t0 





What? Germans don’t) ‘ 
7 surrender. when x V\ - 
(Uhey’re winning! \ 











Get your hairy hands off 





Patrol reporting back 
with prisoners as 
ordered, General. 


= | Lh 
Gke, you Marines do a good 
idb, Sergeant. | ask for a 







in a whole truckload! 















(coupla prisoners and you bring 


me, you big ape. I'm no 







(How, haw! Talk to him in 
Marine language, U.J.J. 
That'll convince him whose } 
side you're on. 
SMT Wo. 14.9.85 














NEXT WEEK—The Marines raid an M.P. station! 


| Sa 


New 


Span—11.33 m. Height—4.65 m. Length—16.87 m. Powerplant—2 x 
5105 kg. thrust, Rolls Royce Avon 202 turbo-jets. Armament—4 x 30 mm. 
cannon, various combinations of rockets, missiles, bombs, fuel tanks and 


This single-seat Naval fighter first flew on January 20th, 1956 and 
entered Fleet Air Arm service in 1958. The first carrier to operate Scimitars 
was H.M.S. Victorious. Scimitars were not equipped with radar. For use in 
the fighter-reconnaissance role the aircraft's complete nose section could 
be removed and replaced with a camera pack, Scimitars served in the Royal 
Navy until 1965. Photos—P. H, Lee. 
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he “~Yoo! sr 


LNSIWASILYAAGY 


18 


Poland, September 1939. Stukas of 

the invading German Luftwaffe 

swoop down on a Polish cavalry 
squadron— 





LF ae 
Scatter my children! 
e cover in the 


forest! 

















Filthy contraptions! 5 
Sound recall, “! 
Trumpeter Krashi! &/ 
Look there! German Muni 

tanks! lf they reach the ¥ 


river bridge they'll cut 
us off, my Colonel 








leader! But he refuses to 47m 
accept that tanks now, 














At the bridge, the Colonel 
found a Polish demofition 


ou K 


WO 
Sha 


—— ff 


TINS 
ae 
Then we shall buy 


you that time, 
Captain! J 









There they are! Squadron )4a 
willadvance! 573 
Vira usw 





“\ SOUND THE CHARGE!”’ 


19 





I did not realise the enemy were 
so close, Colonel! | have orders 
to blow the bridge but the 

charges are not yet set! | nee: 
more time! TH 





German tanks, my 
children! Follow me! 

















ee — The Germans « 
SS thei 


GOTT INHIMMEL! Cavalry! What 
do the Poles expect to achieve 
against our armour and guns ) | 


with cavalry? 












noi 









Trompeter Krashi— 
SOUND THE CHARGE! 


























Taste Polish steel, 
German dog! y- 








The unequal bottle didn't, 

last long— > : 

it’s over, Herr Hauptmann! 
They are all dead! 

















Back at the bridge— 








Nearly five years later, a day in July 
1944, © British infantry section was pinned 











Rrashi wes uninjured and he zs 
sought outhis Colonel, => 


My colone 
con |help 





the cavalry to thanic 
for it all! 












We did our duty, Krash 


the enemies of Pol 





here this day! 


i, but now 
lam finished! You can help by & 
{ carrying on the struggle against 
land. And _ 
FA never forget what happened 



























‘Charlie Able Three! We're. 
being chopped to bits by 
two Jerry Tiger tanks at 
the edge of the woods!, 
We need armoured 


Geax ths 


























Be careful, Sergeant 
Krashi! Those Tigers 
are not easy meot! 








Troop—ADVANCE! } 


“A 


going into action against the German Panzers once more. 


a 


4 J A Ltd 
Krashi had reached Britain where he joined a Polish armoured unit, now 





he wos 








S53 Roger, Charlie Ablo 
Sy ‘ Three! Help is on the, 
3 1 a) 





ACHTUNG! Enemy 


= Panzers! Fall back! 








Well we beat ‘em, 
Sergeant! But do you 
have to blow that 
blooming old bugle 
over the radio every 
time we go into 


sir, like to think the T 
ound reaches Poland—and the 
j= ears of a grey-haired warrior 

WD. 14.985 fonce knew! 





There's another great complete story in WARLOR D,N EXT WEEK! 





2 
oe 


os 
Bo 
* 33 


BACK TO THE BLUFFE 
HUSTLE, YOU RANGERS! 


‘Major, we have been well 
and truly backstabbed! 





<_|Lord Albert D’Ville’s unit of fierce hillmen has |~* 

~ |formed uneasy partnership with Major Bull 

Harmony’s K-Force of U.S. Rangers in what 

proves a successful operation behind Japanese 

sal lines... but afterwards, betrayal by Muruk 
river gipsies leads to an ambush! 





Ahem — er, sir, might | 
suggest the use of the 
mortar? 





Ledbetter! Where 
“> is Sergeant. 7 
Ledbetter? }/ 
‘a 





ited the Muruk. Never 
would l expect them to work 
for the Japoni. 


Those Americans need our 
help, Kadewa. 











Hold it! There he is! And 
4 = he’s alive! 








Lootenant, take over. I'm 
| not leaving Ledbetter to the 
Nips! 





That pig-dog officer is to be 
taken alive. You hear — 
ALIVE! 











| 














Lootenant, the Nips ore 
falling back on their 
beats, 





think we have a strong 
back-uj ‘onthe 


AV 





EAP ® fr = 


the major and Sergeant f° _ 
Ledbetter taken away 


Albert's eye wos really in . . and @ Muruk sampan took Two surviving sampons quickly poled away to safety, ie men dead, sir—and 5a 














But the Kochins had also a prisoner, a Muruk. Evil snake, on water you lived 
and in water you shall be cast to Tthree-Eyes, this man says Really? Then let the man 
diel Japoniare at the Village of ‘im five, Kadewa. He may be 
Boats. They hold hostages to sy useful tous. & 
make the Muruk obey them. 
age ‘ 








“LORD LIMEY, YOU ARE CRAZY!” 23 


Lootenant, aur dead boys have 
been stripped of boots and gear 
by the gooks! > F} 
a 
€ P a 





The remaining sompan was not too boilly damaged, so— 






I guess so, but the boys will 
surely hate walking out on 
Ledbetter and the major, 





Atleast we'll be able to 
proceed with the river 
‘crossing, Lieutenant. 








I \ D\) (Meanwhile, any of you chaps 
~ alg th} want to come along with us 
for ago at rescuing Major Bull 

‘and the sergeant? 











Those items of equipment will be J, 
used by some of Kadewa’s + eer 

fellows who are crossing the F a 2 Huh? Lord Limey, you are )% 

tiver to lay a false trail for the 7 % ¥ CRAZY... but we're with )s 


Ft Ps eee 


Here we are — the Village of 
{Ny Boats. Our Muruk says the 
hostages are held ona raft 
moored away from the rest. 











= 2 a hg? 


Ctsayt tt does rather look as if the) Fel” 
major really is for the chop this Ju_7~ 
time! as 





#8 ADVERTISEMENTS 


Meet these FONMY FOIK 
fro i 











‘az — mg po z A aki : 


GER 










COLT +45 


MINIATURE <4 
HANDGUNS * 


aS 
PUTITONA KEY RING OR 
WEAR ITROUND YOURNECK| | : 


wee 
Pid A 
pie SEPTEMBER 14th 


THE FAMOUS PICTURE-STORY PAPER FOR BOYS 




















WD, 14.9.85 


HALLAM MAKES A DATE WITH DESERT KILLERS. 25 


Sergeant Tom Hallam, Royal Marines Special Boat 
Service, is posted as weapons instructor to the Gulf 
State of Kufrar and lands in a shooting war between 
the young emir and the rebels of Shaikh Rashdan. In 


disguise, Hallam and a small group are investigating a 
rebel gun-running route when they are 
i ‘olonel Tahi is recognised. 




















Nes 


Sona Y 
Tahi moved with the speed of a striking cob 


4 \ aN \ 
e we 
|, Zeyd. 
“male 


Ae 





Just as suddenly, 
Hallam made 











“Sy 


26 “LIMEY, YOU’RE WASTING YOUR TIME.“ 


But seconds later— | Ger this ‘copter back down — J 
y— /(orhave your head blown off. 


“en 











When the ‘copter touched down egain— 
a 


“2 Ahmed can start burying the 
e = bodies while this sky-jockey 


answers some questions. 





In that case, this bod can be 








buried with the others. 


IK 


¢ 


1 
1 
el 


“( You can start by telling 
h) |< who in Tantocol Oil is 
U 

| 


JZ 
“ea 
Va < 


Hey, no— hold your horses. Just 
— just tell me what you want to 


I fear he may be telling the i a 
truth, Hallam, so what do we do mest, that I con't know. 
with him and the load of Ijust get letters with flight 
weapons you have doctored? m7 instructions and a bunch Wi 
of money. 


- + « felling him where 
the rebels are 
expecting the arms 
drop. Get him to send a 


We use them, Colonel — both Bi 
of them. First, you are goii 
fo radio your adjutant . 











The gunship will be hore 
within the hour. 


mit 


Limey, what would you do if 
Wi anything was to happen to me 
while we're up in the sky? 





Look! Your rebel 
friendsare \/_. 
_.( welcoming us. }* 





“LET’S STAY COOL.” nll 


3( Then we'll wait haifan hour } 


And thirty minutes later— 





Come, nephew. We have the 
bodies of rebel dogs to finish “S 
putting under rocks. And I feel 
that Hallam will see to it that 
many more will join them before 
aie long! 





Huh —er, sure, Limey. 


But let's hope nothing happens ¥ 
? aan “s stay cool. 


fo you, e 


and say hello to your rebel 
= mates. 


Pe g 
Agrenade! eran : 

et 
With the pin out. Now push off 


Limey, you better know 
what you're doing from \e 
here on in. These guys are \ ay 
kille: spilt! 








28 “WHAT TREACHERY IS THIS?” 
ce me \) oe 


The tampered munitions were unloaded. P 





Y- Fs 
er. E f 
have always wanted to shoot 
one of these little mechanical } 








a, feapons tha? kill those who Jig 
q use them? Unbelieving dog, 
y a whet treachery is this? 


ma 


You listening, Hallam?! warned eo 
you —and now you've gone a 
and gotusbotha death edi 
> sentence! oH 


epee 








Packed with pin- 
ups; action pics; 
features and 
interviews about 
the top names in 
the game — Glenn 
Hoddle; Gordon 
Strachan; Mark 
Lawrenson; Pat 
Nevin; Andy Gray; 
Mark Hughes; 
Derek Mountfield; 
Bruce Grobbelaar; 
Willie Miller; Joe 
Jordan;Norman . 
Whiteside — anda 
whole lot more in 
128 colourful 
pages. 








Ineed transport—and lo and 
behold, the German army 





fit — it’s Baron von Goch’s. 
He lives in the Schloss Klugen, 


_& there's the Mercede 
Should be able to ke 
in sight now. 





Major Adolph Gruber of the 
long-time enemy of Flint’s ond hod sworn to 
ki 


AC Gruber and Archangel! He's a \ 
double agent! 


Don't seem to be any guards 
about so getting in willbe 





‘THE ROAD’S BLOCKED!”’ 
YEA eae. 
é, Sg : 


‘enemy agent trailing me, 
“=¢ but I dealt with hit 


Sa 


Your next target is the British 
agent Alec Shaw living in / igual Pal ’ 
Munich under the name of : have to be careful. fea > make sure you never reach 
Schank. He'll be at the Hotel Wve heard rumours : Alec Shaw —he's a friend of 
Ki Bolke in Innsbruck in two days Am there's aspy about! : mine, But first, Vil 
time. Ge 71 : » deal with Raven! 


Hold it, driver. The road's 
blocked! This heavy rain must 
have caused a landslide. Hurry, 





Warlord! I can’t be! 
Archangel killed you! 











Now's my P- 
S chance! 
a 5 


That's one rat less. Now it’s 
_\ back to the cas ad SS 
posto Se Archangel! : 
SS——— if 





* 


ae xn bagicd Me 

NEXT WEEK—Showdown with Archangel! 
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